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Zkirkt > beeps I THINK IYE 
GOT A NINE OH SEVEN RUN ON 
THIS METER, COPY? zz zk £ 


Зайка? NO SIR BOB TM ALL 
CLEAR beep: DID YOU GET ለ 
SCORE ON THAT GAME :kzkfs BOB? 


Зак Е ROGER BOB 2 kkzz к 
beep: THEN IT LOOKS LIKE 

175 ON TO THE SUPERBOWL 
WHEEEOOO! =Kzzkt= 
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= CURSE OF THE 


CUDDLYCRITIERS 





ys OOD о 610% МА МІ, 
CAR-Bor is WATCHING THE LOCAL NEWS. 


KR: V 


A ...] #ዕ MORE CHILDREN’S 
BODIES WERE REPORTED 
MISSING YESTERDAY. THE 
CHILDREN’S HEADS, WHICH WERE 
LEFT BEHIND, ARE IN A STATE 
OF SHOCK AND UNRESPONSIVE 
то QUESTIONING... 
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HERE, WHY DON'T Y ; 
TSK! THAT AWFuL YUR ፡ OU PLAY WITH 
ያ GAS PUMP ізет DUR NEW CUDDLY CRITTER INSTEAD? 
SUITABLE VIEWING 


FOR A CHILD! 5 





я ЕЗ à WELL, THEN, WHAT 
IT’S ALL 一 一 ARE YOU WAITING FOR? 
YOUR FAULT, You THATS WHAT Т WAS 
CREEP, I OUGHTA MADE FOR. 

Kick YOUR 


aK 


— AWRIGHT, 
YOU ASKED FOR ir! | Шы PAL. 
/ OT STEEL, | OW IM FREE 一 
UCKER! е AD FREE AT LAST! 
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жаға ж”, 
I JUST 
NEED YOUR BODY, 
THAT'S ALL. 
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с س‎ 2 pr GA ren" 
Ы MEANWHILE, AT HOME WITH CAR-BOY?S > | "ee 
E Sİ HiS FOLKS WON'T 


SEE 2l ХЕ“ COMING UP: қ 
4 ማጣ ANOTHER EXCITING БЕТ МЕН. WATER 
RERUN OF "X-SON, . 
ን GAS PUMP Dick”! 


SPEAK OF THE DEVIL 
> WHAT'$ HE DOING 
OUT SO LATE? 


OF COURSE YOU АКЕ, NOW BE 
A G00D BOY AND G0 TO GOSH DARN іт, 
а THEY DiDN'T NOTICE ME AMONG 
TM RiGHT HERE! | R MY TOY CARS. I GUESS I SHOULDA 
CLEANED UP My ROOM LiKE 
MOM TOLD ME TO. 


М0-0М! DA-AD! 





CAR-BOY, ARE 
You THERE? 


TRACTOR-GIRL! 
YOU'RE A SIGHT FOR 
SORE EYES! 


THIS ONE SURE is N 
DEAD, in ANY CASE 
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A CUDDLY CRITTER FACTORY! 
І BET ፐቫ IN THE OLD 


INDUSTRIAL DISTRICT! 






«++ SO THIS OTHER 
CUDDLY CRITTER 
TOOK MY BODY AND 


THAT'S 
AWFUL! 
WE'VE GOT TO 

GET іт 






AHA! A CORPORATE LOGO, | 
RIGHT ON HiS CUDDLY HEART: 
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YO Kips! 
SPARE A 
QUARTER? 
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wak 
Х-$ом, k Z АН, wiar - 
WAKE UP! Weng АО KNOW? T 
ee NUT Hin? 
FANS! 
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AGES AGO. 
HA. THAT WAS AGES 4 
I zer n BOOT BACK iN THE FOS, 





Ў SAY ir Ain’r 
Ы 50, X-SON! 
å WE BELIEVE 


IT AIN'T NO 
і USE. LEAVE МЕ 
Å ALONE, I'M 
THROUGH. 
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= сыл : 
2 À WE USED TO WORK THERE, 
HEY You! BEFORE EVERYONE GOT CANNED. 


WE KNOW WHERE WE'LL TAKE YOU THERE iF 
TO FiND THE vou LIKE. 

CUDDLY CRITTERS УУ) 

p, FACTORY! 
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I DON'T 
BELIEVE iN GHOSTS. 
9 CHECK 

ACE OUT. 


РА C'mon 
À THIS PL 


іт 
UN DOWN, 
% 
, LET 


AS You 
g CAN SEE, 
b| PRETTY R 
THEY SAY ўт 





JEEPERS! | 
А PREHISTORIC 
FACTORY! 
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М FRIENDS. BUT 
CM CALL iT... sd 
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LOOK, . 
THOSE FOSSILS 
HAVE THAT 
SAME LOGO 


Д .. THE CUDDLY BUG 


RiGHT, LITTLE FACTORY! 





LATER ሸም You WICKED OWA T SHUT YOUR HOOD! | 
CREATURES! WHO ARE ONCE, CUDDLY BUGS RULED 
ANA ad t PA THE WORLD. THIS WAS 

A IT і 
BODIES ? — OUR FACTORY! 
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МИГЕ) THE CUTER AND CUDDLIER 
Š MAMMALS!” 





dz ' BUT WE WERE DRIVEN OUT BY 
AS 


"THEY THOUGHT WE'D DiED OUT, Вит || AND Now is 


SECRETLY WE LAID OUR LARVAE Е, THE HOUR OF OUR , 
INSIDE THE CUDDLY CRITTERS AND REVENGE! PR xm 
| : и 


SURVIVED AS PARASITES.” 
COME Looking Да 
FOR ys! г 


NO THEY WON'T. 
OUR PLAN iS SIMPLE 
BUT BRILLIANT. 


” This TIME 
NOTHING міш STOP 
US. START UP THE 
LARVA-MATIC! 


“ў 
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"У Dre = = 5 
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гу 
CHILDREN’S BODIES, AND THRIVE 
ON THEIR PARENTS’ LOVE! 
THEY'RE TOD STUPID TO NOTICE 
THE DIFFERENCE. 


I’M SORRY 
T DRAGGED You AT LEAST 
INTO THIS, WE'RE ім jr 
TRACTOR-GIRL. | TOGETHER, 
CAR-Boy 





FAT LEAD, 
SLMEBALS! 


m 2: YOU REFUELED MY 
THE OLD PUMP CAN STILL - Е 
TAKE SOME PUNISHMENT AJD R SELF-ESTEEM, HERE’S 

à YOUR BODIES BACK. 


ў 4 4 М S 7 A 
< C uam, 
| IE ае 


š LET’S GO HOME. 
I CAN'T HELP Г. THIS PLACE MIGHT BLOW 
FEELING SORRY FOR 7 


ЕЗ з 


р АТ ANY MOMENT 
THE CUDDLY Bugs ? 
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THIS IS NEVER GOING TO WORK. 
YOU KNOW, DRED'S GOING 
TO CRUCIFY ME. 





WHY WOULD DRED PUT 
A WOMAN IN A BOX TO 
BE SENT TO THE YOU KNEW ANYTHING ABOUT 
CARNIVAL? GOD, SHE YA BOX WITH A WOMAN IN IT 
SURE IS BEAUTIFUL. THAT'S BEING SENT 
WAIT A MINUTE. TO YOUR GARNIM 


I BET 178 GONNA HURT 
WHEN THEY PULL MY 
EYE LIDS OFF. 

=== 


BUT WOT A9 MUCH AS У 4 Le 
POUR HOT 
LAVA ІН MY EARS 





WELL, IF IT ISN’T NAPPY 
NO BRAIN, PUS- 
LAPPER! LATE WITH 
THE GOODS AS USUAL! 


WE'LL , TAKE THAT 
BOX NOW! 


THE TRAFFIC 
UP HERE WAS 
MURDER! 


LET'S SEE HOW 
SHE'S DOING IN 
HERE 


YEAH. SHE TRIED TO PUT THE 
KIBOSH ON HER OWN BROTHER'S 
RACKETS 80, НЕ PUT 


HER ON ICE. AND NOW SHE'LL ВЕ 


THE FIRST THING WE'RE 
GONNA DO 6 FONDUE 
YOUR BALLS! 


THIS BOX CONTAINS THE 259 


С] FROZEN REMAINS OF ORED 
TWIN 


SISTER, NEON. 





I'M GONE, DADDY. 


GO AHEAD, LITTLE MAN. SOLID GONE. 


RUN AWAY. GO ON,GO. 


THAT'S IT, LITTLE 
GNOME. RUN BACK TO 
AGH... 


THERE'S 
NOBODY 


ረሪ፣ 


HER. IF | DIDN'T KNOW ANY art a Aa даг QB 
BETTER I'D SAY- , . - 


| PROMISED NAPPY | WOULDN'T 





| CANT STOP STARING AT 








1 WAS FALLING IN 
LOVE WITH HER 
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I GUESS Гр BETTER 


CHECK TO SEE IF SHE STILL 
HAS A HEARTBEAT. 














Ñ T ÓN 
UH, MAYBE ГО BETTER Š 


“2 








I'M FEELING А 
GET HER A BLANKET. A WEIRD AND 


FLOAT A LITTLE 
NOW IT WILL 


EVERYTHING IN 
NATURE 18 EITHER 
THOUGHT OR EXTENSION. 


THIS SLEEPING BEAUTY HERE | 
1 WON'T GET INVOLVED. 











MUST CONCENTRATE 
ON HIGHER THINGS. 


AND IF YOU Й 
CONCENTRATE HARD = THE PROBLEM WITH DRED 16 THAT 
ENOUGH - YOUR THOUGHTS HE'S FALLEN IN LOVE WITH THE 
MATERIAL WORLD. 119 50 MESSY. 
WILL BECOME NATURE. НАМЕ NS NEON. 





YEG, THANKS TO YOU. 
ALTHOUGH | WAS FROZEN, MY BROTHER AND | ARE 
1 WAS CONSCIOUS THE WHOLE TEMPEST TWINS. WE WERE BORN 
TIME AND DON'T WORRY, OUT OF AN ALCHEMICAL STORM 


YOUR HAND ON MY CHEST TWENTY FIVE YEARS AGO. 


7 

WE DON'T N 可 
EVEN KNOW WHO M | 
OUR FATHER 15. 

! T ff 


FELT VERY TENDER. 


WITH ME AROUND, MY BROTHER'S 
PERVERSE TENDENCIES ARE IN CHECK. BUT, WITH 
ME OUT OF THE WAY HE CAN INDULGE HIMSELF 
AND PLAY AT BEING A CRIMINAL. 
HE'S IN LOVE WITH THE MATERIAL WORLD 
AND ABHORS THE FEMININE. 


PROBABLY JUST SOME 
GNOME JERKING OFF 
IN THE WIND. 








IN NN Wis 




















YOU CAN DO IT TOO. IT ALSO 
WORKS WHEN YOU'RE MAD. GO 
AHEAD AND TRY. I'LL HELP YOU. 






WOW! WHAT В 
THIS STUFF? LDI 
USI 
АР! 


DIT 
BECAUSE I WAS 
59 HAPPY, 

l = 
E. 
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Xx. аш: 


OH NO, MR DREO 


8 Е 2 Й PLEASE. WHAT ARE YOU ) 
| AN у | GOING TO DOTO МЕ? f 5 

FORES ah ў 2 

пеге — Lc от JV TRIS Sh 
| ОРЕ FLAKE! | IERE SIMPLE, TOMMY. Š Ne | 
ig à д “ 
P É У 

Ду DIRE 
К 5 TRS A Ж / 2 
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COME ON, KID. 
ኢዚ SHOW YOU 


THEN WE ATTACH A 
FIRST, WE CUT OFF AND WA: LA! INSTANT 
YOUR HEAD. | WORM BODY. TOMMY THE WORM BOY! 
аа 6 HAR-HAR! ~ ) 
N PA А 
E « 








ER ы д ааа ыы Сы NE PO аы ига a, са За ць RR, UN, UG. чаць ME VS 
“ІП THE WESTERN FETISH ROOM- 


COME ON BOYS- 
GIDDY YAP. 
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MEANWHILE WE FIND NAPPY NEARING ASH і DRED'8 THUGS OPENED THE 
WEDNESDAY'S HOUSE FOLLOWED BY FLOATILLA. < PHONY BOX THEN THEY TRIED TO 
27 KILL МЕ, THEN THIS GIANT TOLD 


е. i =£ ME TO RUN AND- 
MAYBE AGH AND A, Í == ያ YOU OPENED THE BOX? 


| CAN RUN YOU SEE, YOU JUST 
AWAY TOGETHER. CONCENTRATE ON FLOATING 
x WITHOUT REALLY 
^ CONCENTRATING AND- 





NAPPY, THIS 16 NEON, = 

DRED'S TWIN SISTER РМ 1 18 Les : 
GOING TO HELP HER BY 1% GNOME ? 
DEEP FREEZING DRED. \ | 


МЕ 


Фи 
ANI 


== за! 
SNK 
NE) 
WA I'M SURE DRED WILL 5 
= PAY PLENTY FOR THIS | . 
N INFORMATION, N 
L—a—— ZJ 
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ANOTHER GARBAGE DUMPSTER MELTED 

OOWN-/ONE HAS TO WONDER HOW LONG ITLL 

BE BEFORE THE CITY SWITCHES TO THE ALL- 
STEEL KIND,LIKE THEY GOT IN DETROIT! 


“GODDAMN SOLUENT-SNIFFING KIDS? 
"IF THIS WAS SINGAPORE, THEY O 














NO, YOU WOULON'T TRY GETTING AWAY WITH ANY KIND OF HIJINKS IN SINGAPORE, 


A PLACE SO STRICT THAT CHEWING GUM WAS BANNED OUTRIGHT WHEN THE SINGAPORE -AN ISLAND NOT OVERRUN 


WITH COPS, BUT RATHER THE KIND OF PLACE 
WHERE PEOPLE CARRY-IN THE WORDS OF BILL 
S.BURROUGHS-"THE POLICEMAN INSIDE.” 
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AS A COLONIAL OUTPOST, SINGAPORE GAINED A REP- 
UTATION AS AN EXOTIC LOCALE WITH A YEAR-ROUND 

HOT AND HUMIO DAYTIME CLIMATE THAT GAVE WAY TO 
LUSH AND LANGUID NIGHTS...THE KIND OF 
A SINGAPORE SUNG | PLACE WHERE ANYTHING COULO HAPPEN 
SAM, FOR МЕ- - UNDER THE CEILING FANS PULSING RHYTHMS! 


AND THE LOVELY 


Я ш HIGH-TECH "DISNEYLAND WITH THE DEATH PENALTY" 

CERTAINLY 15 A FAR CRY FROM THE SLEEPY, SWAMPY 
ISLAND ON WHICH SIR STAMEORD RAFFLES FIRST EST- 
ABLISHED AN EAST INDIA TRADING POST IN 1819 















IT WOULD BE 
"LAND HO'SIR. 












SINGAPORE'S BEEN TAMEO DOWN AND CLEANED UP NOW -- 50 MUCH 50 THAT 
LITTERING WILL COST YOU A $700% FINE; FAILING TO FLUSH A PUBLIC TOILET $100%/ 


P-U DAVE! 
LUCKY WE DONT LIVE 
IN SINGAPORE ‘ELSE 


WED BE EVEN POORER 
THAN WE ALREADY ARE! 


THESE LAWS SOUND KIND OF SILLY TO OUR 


FOREIGN EARS, BUT ONE HAS To WONDER TO 
WHATEXTENT THEY REFLECT THE PERSONAL 10- 
IDOSYNCRASIES OF LEADER LEE KUAN YEW, 


dd 





— GIVE A GUY ABSOLUTE POWER, AND ODDS 
ARE HELL END UP ACTING LIKE A PRICK A 
I SENSED THAT [ HAD BREACHED SOME SORT OF 


PROTOCOL GV BRINGING UP THE MEDIA THING, 
SO I HAD A TALK WITH CHARLES ABOUTCERERL! 








LEE KUANYEW WASN'T 
ALWAYS SUCH A BAD GUY 
THOUGH...BĄCK IN THE 505 
IT TOOK ALOT OF GUTS To 
FIGHT FOR SINGAPOREAN 
INDEPENDENCE! THINK ABOUT 
IT:A SMALL ISLAND ABOUT 
THE SAME SIZE AS CHICAGO 
WITH A COUPLE OF MILLION 
PEOPLE AND NO NATURAL 
RESOURCES..TO CONTINUE 
AS A BRITISH COLONY 
WOULDVE BEEN THE EASY 
WAV OUT,A PEACEFUL 
SLUMBER...MYSELF, WHEN 
IM ASLEEP AT NIGHT, 
T HAVE OREAMS OF THE 
BRITISH ROYAL FAMILY! 


I CAN SEE THEM NOW,ON 
THE STEPS TO AN AIRPLANE... 








ሥ HEY-I NOTICE IT SAYS HERE;BY 

APPOINTMENT TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE PRINCE OF WALES"! Y'KNOW, 
I LIKE WEETIBIX 
ALOT Too! 





You PEOPLE AND 
ALL OF THE MEDIA 
HASSLES YOU HAVE 
TO DEAL WITH! 














FOR SOME WESTERN PUBLISHING HOUSES, HOWEVER, 
RESTRICTIONS ON CRITICISM ARE MEANINGLESS! 


IN SINGAPORE THEY ፻ т ромт THINK Y...WELL GET OUR 
bin ANASTY wer is ULL LOSE LAWVERS ON ЕМ 
INNING PUBLICATIONS ff ANY SLEEP 
EVEN MILOLY CRITICAL JĄ OVER THIS, | AND KICK SOME 
ASS: 





IT'S BEEN 30 YEARS SINCE SINGAPORE GAINED INDEPEND- 


ENCE, AND YET FOR LEE KUAN VEN THE AMOUNT OF FOREIGN 
INTERVENTION IN THE INTERNAL AFFAIRS OF SINGAPORE IS STILL 
INTOLERABLE SO, TO THE WHITLEY DETENTION CENTER, YOU! 


WHO ARE 





















WHAT ARE YOUR ኤጩ 






= OF THEIR 
AMERICAN CON- ANSE YOUR GOVERN- 
NECTIONS? Е AMERICAN ў 
FRIENDS?! 






































PLEASE I-I HAVE 
U NO IDEA 


772. HOURS STANDING ON 
A FREEZING SLAB OF 
FLOOR IN FRONT OF SKIN- 
BLISTERING LAMPS, UNDER 
AN AIR CONDITIONER 
TURNED ON FULL BLAST, 
AND YET- ACCORDING ТО 
SINGAPOREAN AUTHOR- 
ITIES,ITS NOT TORTURE! 









































AUTHORITIES! 


Look at the panel above me for in- 
stance! Remove the dialogue,and 
you've got a scene that suggests 
to viewers from an European tradition; 
Gary going off on his own, The same 
picture shown to viewers from an 
Asian tradition however, suggests Kim 
and Jin መሙ 

excluding f 
ዕፀ” gf 





















In Singapore's defence, 
So many of their neighbours have 
had troubled pasts-just look at 

Cambodia-that getting along ina 
multi-racial,multi-religious society 
becomes a notion to cherish.’ 


We can scoff at Lee Kuan Yew’s 
pronouncements of "Society as 

ЗА The Individual as part of society 
as, but it’s revealing of a deeper 
mindset, a whole ‘nother way 
of thinking. 












*This based ona 
recent study whic! 
involved pictures of 
Schools of fish! 





We SHOULD TALK-THIS EAST-WEST BRAIN SPLIT COULD GE A BUNCH 
OF PSEUDO-SCIENTIFIC MUMBO-JUMBO -THE DRIFT TOWARDS TOTALIT- 
ARIANISM 15 A PAINFUL THING TO WATCH WITH WO GEOGRAPHIC AD- 
VANTAGE ! IT'S THE LITLE THINGS THE POPULARITY OF UNIFORMS, THE 
YOUNG PEOPLE AT THE "МЕ SERVE "GAS STATIONS HAVING TO WEAR TIES... 
ы. | >. ~ Wapa 
KEEPING IT 


UP AT THE TIME, 
JUST SEEMED 50 2 






HERE AT HOME, IT WON'T BE LONG UNTIL WE DISCOVER 
THAT THE IDEA OF FREEDOM HAS COLLAPSED LIKE 
SOME LONG-NEGLECTED BARN FALLEN TO SHIT... 



























She is of course, 
| „ just happyto 
| ДАНДЫ 













` vy 
POK „de, МУ 


RUP 


have a job.” Ке 
A 


OHH-I VE DIED 
AND GONE TO 
HEAVENS! 






AND LET 5 FACE IT, 
FOR MOST PEOPLE ITS 


ENOUGH OF A LIFE: BIG е БЕ 

MEALS AT THE FOOT 

OF A PLEASING, MRS. | MOON CANES 

BUTTERWORTHIAN IDOL! <= EM 

GLASS SMASHED OUT OF THIS | | C 7 ES ARENT በርራ 

PHONE BOOTH AGAIN. | NO GLASS IN THE | ROUTINELY FLOG PEOPLE | THIN 

WHY DO THEY EVEN BOTHER M | TOGETHER? RE- 

Ji WINTER WOULD BE MEMBER THE BUS 


TO REPLACE ІТ а CRUEL! 
ANYMORE? рте 47 MAYBE ITS THE ONLY RIDE WE HAD THROUGH 
xt ] WAY To KEEP A INNER-CITY 
HETEROGENEOUS 5 
SOCIETY TOGETHER! 
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YEAR AFTER YEAR, THROUGH NIGHT AND DAY WE'VE TAKEN THAT LONG BUS RIDE 
BETWEEN THE TUNNEL AND YOUR GRANDMOTHER 5 APARTMENT... 


THESE KIDS ARE 
4 GODDAMM PAIN IN 






THE KIDS ON THE BUS LAUGHING AND GOOFIN' AROUND, 
NONE OF THEM WERE BORN BEFORE 1975;LONG 
AFTER OETROIT CEASED TO WORK IN THE MANNER 
OF A SINGAPORE ... VET LIFE GOES ON,IT DON'T 
NEED STRUCTURE.IT DON'T NEED ORDER... 



















Ан? GONNA 
SIT SOMEWHERE 
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WRONGLY IMPRISONED, EDMUND DANTES HAS 
MANAGED TO ESCAPE TO AN ISLAND PRISON BY 
a HIDING IN A CANVAS SHROUD THAT HAS 
መእ BEEN TOSSED IN THE SEA FOR BURIAL. 


w im Bus 


А WITH A MAP 
GIVEN TO HIM BY 
(а FELLOW PRISONER, не ЕЗ 
DISCOVERS А FABULOUS ŻON 


WNE U 
Ww 
Ev e 


CRI 
<= 
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WY 


LOST LOVE, WHO HAS BECOME A 


BROKEN WOMAN; OLD BEFORE HER TIME. À 


STO; 9 EN 


STO, HE SETS OUT To AVENG 
MSELF UPON THE THREE 


MEN RESPONSIBLE FoR HIS / 


IMPRISONMENT. 


ረረ 
ረሚ 
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MTT 


E SAD IRONI 


INSTEAD HE 
SAILS AWAY 
RS TO PONDER 
ES OF HUMAN 
у ISTENCE WITH HIS 
|PRETTY YOUNG MISTRESS. 





ADAPTED BY 7ራጧ PADL 





Previously ~ 
—O"O K 


Broom is the new 
“Venus, astrolog 
columnist for the 
Guardian. While 
writing his first 
installment, in 
the apartment of 
his predecessor, the 
late Cyril Root, 

he allows Abigail 
Aberdevine to search 
the place for infor- 
mation concerning 
mysterious outsider 
artist Emile Jarnac, 
who Root once Te- 
seatched. That same 
night, Broom learns 
that several local 
astrology columnists 
have been Үісіоу5/% 
murdered by а maniac 
who is still at large. 











> = 


5 Малфой, go foo? 
v lost her 7 





Hello, sit, Welcome 
to GASH. 


ph W ри 
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| 
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pu, Ghoul Appreciation 2 
ocie Jgvarters. ይ 
May I be t ome 
assistance? 


E One moment. I'l пей 
ma director. 





‘Our little Fish took the bat $ - Р ait qu dou See what I 
It was a cinch to hook him. JA | Nou just 
tient. Bye bye. ДЕ 
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със U ` 


















































Q fel ~ hello! Always 
nice to meet another 
Ghoul aficionado? 
How do you do? I m 
Mr. Warm. 





ут, actually, I just wanted 
gome information — 


Since the Ghoul was never 
his identity Was ne er 
lively debate among true crime Scholars 
















our little club must be acquiring 
quite a reputation, eh, Miss 
Honeymoon ? People now drop by 


at all hours of the night: 


\ за 2 bá МА 
( = " 4 ар 
ZĘ 2 = 


course! Thats why 





me 


ІЗ |= Et 


9 Serious students of ° 


УЖЫ, & mamos 
Ur librar, conta gon 1 
73 че) аў articles; 


Who was he ? Why did h it 
such korki deeds P kat did he 


do with the 一 er 一 pieces of his 


victims he took with him ግ ~ 
The hanks of hair, the Slices of skin ? 


Min 










У One witness claimed the Ghoul appeared 
to ሠዩ8ፐ a curious leather-like mask, 
\ possibly made from human skin F Haha! 
E onderfuly gruesome, 


wnt ዙፇ Follow те. 








Це used a most unusval blade. 
Неге is an artists Conception, made 
ናር studying the wounds я: the victims, 


iUi 
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Ж 


еге in our cozy Study ате the Я sa پا‎ 
core members of out ŚW ~ ga W Ме Zarake Mr ov ane... В 


(бығаса; and Mr Wreath... And, of course, our loyal 5 
— Secretary, Miss Honeymoon. 
Takes down every word I Szy, 


À don? You, mó dear ? 











Unfortunately, our meetings ate 
private. Ме ет d Ta afraid. 
GASH. is very exclusive. And 
were тої accepting any new 
members at this time. However 
the public is welcome to узе ovr 
library during Normal business 












heyve come for our monthly 


meeting ~ at Yam. ~ Ме hour 
of а Final Ghoul Murder. 


Thirty years ago. 


























hours ; 


KS 


«зай, I wanted to ask a ና i ብ 
ጋ RA neu Ghoul wurde a ok 965 — hmm. UN, 

the ones involving ፪ Xhats pure poppycock. Some 

asttrologers=" F piker masquerading 85 

our beloved original. 

Sorry. Can't 

help you There. 

Good- bye. 
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emplojee 





Well, she has apparently 


~et~ gone out of town. 


> And she did so without 
Sharing all of her 
most recent Findings 


with me. 


Mr: Broom, let me be 


willing to pay You Є 
housed ፳፻ 9 








1 ወ uni, ou were 
privy to Some SP that 
information. 


information 
concerning 
Emile батпас 
tome an 
ane alone . 
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/ ቃሪን GÅ 

ж Ж 2 Sj Е 
NYU, 

7 Ж THE ALL-NEW 156-раде 
2 / GRAPHIC NOVEL ві THE CREATOR OF 
ID PRESSED TONGUE. 
⁄7 WITH DAZZLING, PANORAMIC 
7 WRAP-AROUND COVERS EXTENDING 
ሃሪ ONTO LUXURIOUS BOOK FLAPS. 
Retailers, watch for it in your 
OCTOBER catalogue! 


E .:::፡.: вооко ከ 
/ Ж AH / NM 





LONDON, 1885. CHARLES STRICKLAND 
LEAVES HIS WIFE AND CHILDREN; Mau / 2 
TO PAINT! WHAT : 


7 STRICKLAND 
Й sss s 
| 


Ы 


NG 


RSS 


Van 


a 
378 rsa 

= AN 
2 ZA dS 


4 
AHITI, 1904. STRICKLAND DIES ; 
AMIDST A PAINTED, PRIMEVIL М) THE RAVAGES 


T 


OF LEPROSY! 


Н | WONDERLAND OF HIS OWN Ç 57 
BRILLIANT MAKING. RK 





В LONDON, 1910. MRS. STRICKLAND FINDS CONTENTMENT АТ LAST! Y 
|" THE REFLECTED GLORY OF BEING THE WIFE AND WIDOW И 
K OF THE LATE, GREAT CHARLES STRICKLAND. 
"ay, 
By 1905 Growing, 
mterest in 
strickland 
ato \ 
expande: nå ኩረ N 


VEN 




























| JON. NOW HEAR OF MY FLIGHT 


HOW MY FATHER DIONYSUS SAVED ME 
FROM THE CROSS BY CAUSING MY PSYCHE 
TO PASS INTO MY PARASITIC TWIN WHICH 
THEN SEPARATED FROM THE HOST 

BODY, AND HOW THUS NEWLY INCAR- 
NATED IN THE SMALLER BODY, I WAS 
ABLE TO SLIP THROUGH THE BARS 

OF MY PRISON AND 50 AVOID THE 
IGNOBLE DEATH OF CRUCIFIX- _ 








INTO THE WILDERNESS AND 
р OF THE WONDROUS VISION 
WHICH WAS GIVEN ME IN 





THAT PLACE... 




























50 SAYING, I SAT DOWN ТО AWAIT THE RESULT . . . 


WHEN I HAD GONE A GOOD DISTANCE, I STOPPED ] MY WAIT PROVED MUCH LONGER THAN EXPECTED. . , 
TO REST AND CONSIDER MY SITUATION. TT WAS В 

OBVIOUS THAT MY SMALL SIZE (I STOOD LOWER 
THAN KNEE-LEVEL TO A NORMAL-SIZED MAN 
WOULD BE A DISADVANTAGE HERE IN THE WILDER- 
NESS, MAKING TRAVEL BOTH SLOW AND DANGEROUS. 
I THEREFORE DECIDED TO HEAL MYSELF... 








BY THE POWER 
OF MY DIVINE BIRTH, I 
CONJURE FOR MYSELF A 
NORMAL-SIZE BODY- 








b 


1 
WHILE I WAS PRISONER, THE ROMANS HAD USED 
NO, MAKE THAT NW MAGIC TO NEUTRALIZE MY MAGIC. YET Т HAD 
| ASSUMED-WRONGLY, I NOW REALIZED-THAT МҮ 
FATHER HAD RESTORED MY POWER, I CRIED OUT... 





BIGGER, AS BETTER 
BEFITS А GOD! 








O MY FATHER, WHY HAVE 
YOU FORSAKEN ME? 






YOUR FATHER 
HAS NOT FORSAKEN 
YOU... 
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DID HE NOT 
SAVE YOU FROM THE 
CROSS? 


IT HAD BEEN YEARS SINCE I HAD SEEN MY MOTHER. 
SHE WAS A GODDESS NOW, HAVING-LIKE MY GRAND- 
MOTHER SEMELE- BEEN DEIFIED BY ZEUS, THIS 
WAS THE FIRST TIME I HAD SEEN HER SINCE HER 
MOVE TO OLYMPUS-AND HOW CHANGED SHE WAS! 
DEIFICATION GREATLY BECAME HER, I THOUGHT... 





ss YOU PRESENTLY HAVE NO ግ 
POWER BECAUSE THAT POWER 
DERIVED FROM THE SYMBIOSIS 
WITH YOUR TWIN. TO REGAIN 
YOUR POWER. . . 











.. NOU MUST 
GO BACK AND REUNITE 
WITH HIM... 
















> S S 
TAAA XM 
САЛАТ > 
ሪሪ % ә ИД. 





D ZAD. 









BUT, MOTHER- 
HE’S DEAD! I SAW HIM 
DIE ON THE CROSS! 


















NO, HE DID NOT DIE! 
BEHOLD THIS VISION OF WHAT 
HAPPENED AFTER YOU LEFT! 








FOOL! YOU 
CRUCIFIED THE 
WRONG MAN! 







BUT- DIDN'T YOU 
SAY PRISONER XIV? 





"N Г 
THE ONE WHO ў 
BEWITCHED THE GOVER- 
NOR'S PHALLUS! = š: PAK 
КЕТЕ ы IF DRUSUS 
^ 2: HAD SEEN THIS, 
қ > J HE'D HAVE HUNG YOU 
= 74 a UP THERE! 

















N 

A) | мо-тне f 

IVY | ONE I MEAN HAS 4 

E" | ለ HOMUNCULUS A RA 747 DP 

"| | GROWING FROMHIS / ”ላህ wi 

BELLY! NOW, GO GET THE RIGHT 

YOU MEAN THAT Ж PRISONER! TLL TAKE THIS 

ISN'T HIM? 7 = 





ONE DOWN AND HIDE HIM! 





"THEY THINK HIM DEAD, AND 50 ER — YET IT WILL NOT BEAT À ALAS, I CANNOT HELP 
HAVE TAKEN HIMDOWN FROM ВИ LONG. THE MIND WHICH NOW YOU, FOR THERE ISA LAW 
THE CROSS TOO SOON AND IN INHABITS THAT BODY 15 BLANK- AMONG THE GODS-THAT ANY 
THEIR HASTE FAILED TO NOTICE BS |፲ HAS NO WILL TO LIVE, THUS, WHO LOSE THEIR DIVINITY MUST 
THAT HE STILL BREATHES 2 HE WILL LIE THERE, AND BLEED BY THEIR OWN EFFORTS 
AND HIS HEART STILL BEATS, qe TO DEATH, UNLESS SOMEONE REGAIN IT... 
THOUGH FAINTLY. . .” | HELPS HIM... < 7 





THEN YOU 
MUST TAKE ME TO 
HIM NOW! 





SINCE HER ARRIVAL, MY 





YOU MEAN YES, AND YOU'D BETTER 
IM ТО GO BACK THAT \HURRY/MEANWHILE, I W RATE a” 
ENTIRE DISTANCE MUST RETURN ТО OLYM- Bik "ot. 
BY MYSELF?! PUS-AH! MY STEED Å Й SIZE. YET, NOW, AS SHE 
ne APPROACHES! .. ራፌ PREPARED TO LEAVE, 
| 1 j SHE DID NOT RETURN 
ТО HER OLYMPIAN SIZE, 
BUT REMAINED SMALL, 
THE BETTER TO RIDE 
ON THE BACK OF THE 
STRANGE CREATURE 
WHICH NOW FLEW 
š 7 ЖИ DOWN OUT OF THE 
= ed 2 Л NIGHT SKY... 











BS 532039209082: S] 5920 365 (ес SHORE) 


Р ТАКЕ HEART, MY SON, HORUM NE о SO SAYING, SHE FLEW AWAY, 
HERCULES HAD TWELVE LABORS- በዘመ ЖЫ I IMMEDIATELY BEGAN MY 
YOU HAVE BUT THIS ONE... POE: WERE | "LABOR" IT MAY HAVE BEEN 
ZE $ SZ | ONLY ONE, BUT TO ME IT WAS 
EQUAL TO HERCULES’ TWELVE, 
Т FACED A DAUNTING TASK 一 
FINDING MY WAY BACK 
THROUGH THE FOREST, AT 
NIGHT. LUCKILY, THE MOON 
WAG FULL, BUT, EVEN WITH 
THAT LIGHT, I COULDNOT 
BE CERTAIN I WAS ON THE 
RIGHT PATH . .. 











I HAD NOT GONE FAR WHEN I BECAME AWARE OF VOICES UP THE VOICES GOT CLOSER. I GOT DOWN ON MY 
AHEAD. QUICKLY, I HID BEHIND А TREE . . . HANDS AND KNEES AND CRAWLED DEEPER INTO 
| THE SHADOWS. .. 











SUDDENLY, A LARGE OBJECT р 
FELL ON ME... I WAS UNHURT, BUT | 


| MY FEAR AND CONFUS- 
| ION, CRIED OUT... 


DNS 








p (^ iini БАР A HOMUNCULUS! 


г 


HE'LL FETCH A 
FINE PRICE! 























HAND IT OVER, EUNUCH OR 
TLL CLEAN YOUR “WOMB” 
WITH THIS! 


OH NO-YOU'RE NOT SELLING німі 
SHAT HIM! HE'S MINE!-JUST 
LIKE TD GIVEN BIRTH)... 





YOU LAUGH! BUT ‘TIS NOT STRANGE ЧЕ 
AT ALL! ZEUS GAVE BIRTH THROUGH 
HIS THIGH, DID HE NOT?, , , 










50 WHY NOT 
I EXANO? 











ND 50 1 WAS CAP- 
TURED BY PIRATES 
AND TAKEN AWAY IN ABOAT 
BOUND FOR DELOS, WHERE 
THE SLAVE MARKET WAS. 
LKNEW I WOULD NEVER 
FIND MY TWIN NOW. I 
WOULD NEVER REGAIN MY 
DIVINITY, ALL I COULD 
| LOOK FORWARD TO WAS А 
LIFETIME OF SLAVERY, 
PERHAPS AS AN EXOTIC 
PET FOR SOME WEALTHY 
ROMAN. DEATH WOULD BE 
- BETTER. AND, INDEED, 
DEATH SEEMED NEAR. FOR 
IT WAS A HARD JOURNEY, 
WITH MANY TERRIBLE 
STORMS... 


ME al 
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MORETHANZERO... 


As we lumber on toward the 
end of its first year of publica- 
tion, ZERO ZERO takes an 
increasingly heavy toll: art 

. director Jim Blanchard, 

. introduced just a few months 
ago with great fanfare, has left 
the company (and the produc- 
tion of ZERO ZERO) to devote 
himself to freelance pursuits 
(including the inking of Peter 
Bagge's HATE). A five-year 
Fantagraphics veteran, JimB 
will be missed; his replacement 
(for the nonce — the way things 
are going, God knows who'll be 
art directing ZERO ZERO by 
next spring) is Peppy White, 
who finished up this issue. 
Thanks, Pep! 


There is very little interesting 
to say about the interior 
contributors to this issue of 
ZERO ZERO, most of whom are 
repeats from previous issues. 
(Yow! Are we complacent and 
inbred yet?) We had hoped to 
give you the lowdown on 
Timothy Georgarakis, but after 
intensive research it turns out 
that Mr. G., who works as a 
commercial illustrator in the 
City of the Angels, has led an 
extremely boring life where 
comics are concerned: His only 
previous major pen-'n'-ink 
appearance was in SNAKE 
EYES #3 (a one-page illustra- 
tion). For the record, however, 
"Timothy Georgarakis" is not a 
pseudonym for Kaz. 


Fortunately, our covers this 
month feature three true titans 
about whom much can be, has, 
_ and will be said. 


Chris Ware, who provided our 
inside cover, may be this 
generation's "man who needs 
no introduction." Eagle-eyed 
readers will have noticed that 
. the strip that appears herein is 
not the same as the one from 
which last issue's "next-issue" 
| detail was excerpted. There is а 
thoroughly uninteresting story 
behind that. 


Our back cover spills from the 
prodigious. pen of Justin Green, 
a giant among giants whose 
work, after a long drought, is 
suddenly available everywhere. 
Most exciting is the release of 
Last Gasp's new BINKY 
BROWN SAMPLER, a 96-page 
tome that includes the entire, 
classic "Binky Brown Meets the 

















Holy Virgin Mary." This is 
where confessional autobio- 
graphical comics began (and, 
arguably, should have ended). 
In the months to come, Last 
Gasp will also release JUSTIN 
GREEN: 25 YEARS UNDER- 
GROUND, a matching volume 
that collects the strips that 
didn't make it into the SAM- 
PLER. Also, a collection of 
Green's "Musical Legends" 
strips (as seen in Tower's 
PULSE magazine) is in the 
planning stages, and. 
for real hard-core 
Green fans, ST 
Publications will be 
releasing JUSTIN 
GREEN'S SIGN 
GAME, an 80-page 
collection of the "how- 
to" strips on the art 
and science of 
signpainting Green 
has been creating for 
the trade magazine 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES since 
1987. To order this $12.95 
tome (plus $3.00 shipping), call 
1-800-925-1110 and 
ask for "order #30,” 
or write them at ST 
Publications, 407 
Gilbert Avenue, 
Cincinnati, OH 
45202. Tell them 
ZERO ZERO sent 
you. 


As for the lovely, 
talented, and 
terrifying Joe 
Coleman, whose 
portrait of Carl Panzram graces 
this issue's cover (mass murder 
fans note: rumor has it 
Hollywood is preparing a 
Panzram film biography movie 
starring James Woods), your 
best one-stop-shopping for 
Colemania remains COSMIC 


RETRIBUTION, the Feral House/ 


Fantagraphics collection of 
Coleman's strips and paintings 
(available from Fantagraphics 
for $22.95—call 800-657-1100 
to order). We would be severely 





VILLA "na 
MYSTERIES 





remiss if we failed to mention 
that GATES OF HECK, under 
the direction of the lovely and 
talented but not terrifying at all 
Kathryn Gates, has released 
two limited-edition Coleman 
projects (both in-depth 
dissections of one of his 
greatest paintings, “Man of 
Sorrows”); to receive a copy of 
GoH's catalogue (an objet d'art 
in and of itself), send $4.00 to 
Gates of Heck, P.O. Box 23073, 
Richmond, VA 23223. 


While you've got your stamps 
out, you can also write to 
Richard Sala, author of "The 
Chuckling Whatsit," at 2625 
Alcatraz Avenue, #183 Berkeley, 
CA 94705. If you enclose a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope 
you'll get his list of original art, 
prints, books and other artifacts 
for sale, and you'll be glad you 
did. 


More books by ZERO 
ZERO contributors! We 
told you last time 
around about Kaz's 
SIDETRACK CITY (this 
time we even have a 
cover reproduction); in 
November, Fantagraph- 
ics will be releasing 
VILLA OF MYSTERIES, 
a half-new, half-reprint 
(from SNAKE EYES) 
collection of work from 
“Homunculus” creator Mack 
White. Don't miss either one! 


Finally, ! would like to 
give a hearty endorse- 
ment to three other 
anthologies whose 
recent issues have 
thrilled and amazed 
even this jaded old 
anthology-assembler: 
BLAB #8 (an amazing 
{| issue in both format 

| and content—it's pricy, 
but well worth the 
price), DRAWN AND 
QUARTERLY VOL. II #3 
(always a class act, and the last 
holdout for those of us who 
enjoy that furrin artsy stuff), and 
the feisty and LAST GASP 
COMICS AND STORIES #3 
(including work by ZZ homeboy 
Max Andersson and a slew of 
other wackos). They are the 
shit, so buy 'em now! 
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MARCH/APRIL 1995! 
Premiere! Bukowski & 
Moriarity! Frank Stack's 
“Jesus” returns! Plus 
Andersson, Collier, Diana, 
Head, Holzman, Valium, 
Williams, the first “Fuzz & 
Pluck” by Stearn, and a 
wild Gary Panter cover! 


MAY/JUNE 1995! Sala's 
“Chuckling Whatsit” 
begins, the premiere of 
“Homunculus” by Mack 
White, new “Trashman” 
story by Spain, plus 
Andersson, Collier, Head, 
Mats!?, Mazzucchelli, 
Stack, and Wayno! 


do 
it 
now! 


Please send me: 


а ZERO ZERO #1 (Mar./April 1995) 
$3.95 + $1.00 = $4.95 ppd. 

a ZERO ZERO #2 (May/June 1995) 
$3.95 + $1.00 = $4.95 ppd. 

ZERO ZERO +3 (July 1995) 
$3.95+ $1.00 = $4.95 ppd. 

а ZERO ZERO #4 (August 1995) 
$3.95 + $1.00 = $4.95 ppd. 

а SUBSCRIPTION to the next 5 
issues $18.95 ($20.95 outside 
U.S.) 


Send to: 


name. 





address. 





city state zip. 





Send to FANTAGRAPHICS. BOOKS 7563 Lake City 


Way NE, Seattle, WA 98115. Visa/Mastercard orders zł г) 
call 1-800-657-1100. Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery: 
subscribers receive issues as they are released. т. 


уХ-300 ROMS OSCOID <OC / 


JULY 1995! Soothing 
Valium cover! Enervating 
Sandlin back cover! Plus 
Andersson, Collier, Head, 
Newgarden, Sala, Stack, 

Stearn, Williamson, and 
Doofus creator Rick 
Altergott's insane 
“Douche Bag Dougan”! 





AUGUST 1995! Spectacu- 
lar two-color Al Columbia 
strip! The premiere of 
Kaz/Georgarakis's “Meat 
Box” series! Plus Jeff 
Johnson, Carol Tyler, 
Dave Collier, Richard Sala, 
Ted Stearn, and a back 
cover by Mark Beyer! 

















NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 
1995! Kim Deitch returns 
with a new sequel to 
“Shadowland”! A new 
“Fuzz and Pluck” chapter 
by Ted Stearn! Plus Rick 
Altergott, Dave Collier, 
Richard Sala, Skip 
Williamson, and Bob 
Fingerman! 





0 “я 





JANUARY/FEBRUARY 
1996! Feature-length Bill 
Griffith cover story! 
Special gruesome Christ- 
mas Max Andersson tale! 
Plus new chapters of Sala 
and Deitch's serials, and a 
“Signs of the Apoca- 
lypse” back cover by 
Dave Collier! 


SIGNS OF THE 
` IMPENDING 
7, APOCALYPSE! 


Sign the FIFTH ву Justin Green 


ISSN 1080-5923 
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